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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


IT has been, more than once, hinted to the Editor, that the currency 
of this publication is much impeded, efpecially in Bofton, by its want of 
the recommendation of amufing anecdotes and wonderful ftories. 
In reply, he would obferve, that tales, ingenioufly related, and forcibly 
inculcating fome virtuous Jentiment, and anecdotes, amujfing to a refined 
and correc tafte, will always be objeds of his attention. But he hearti- 
ly difdains to infult his patrons, by offering them a gallimaufry of wit- 
lefs jelts, filly puns, and nonfenfical bon-mots, from which the popu- 
larity of periodical works too often arifes. The primary and invaria- 
ble purpofe of his prefent undertaking is, to open to public notice fome 
Specimens of the literary frill in this country,—to offer fuch effays, as are 
furnifbed with fentimental inftrudion and rational amufement,—to re- 
mark on the progres of fcience and the fine arts, and, with various 
tongaes, to plead in behalf of virtuous refinement. If this attempt will 
not gain extenfive patronage, it is pleafing to find, that there are even @ 
few, who beflow their approbation. 
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For the MonTHLY ANTHOLOGY. 
THE MAUSOLEUM OF WASHINGTON. 


"THE fervices of Gen. Wasuincton are too recent and im- 
portant to be already forgotten. His unimpeachable integrity 
raifed him above fufpicion—almoft above reproach. Parties 
moft inveterate have united in honours to his memory. Con- 
grefs, on receiving the mournful tidings of his death, with a 
warmth, which was as grateful in them, as correfpondent to the 
feelings of their conftituents, decreed thofe marks of refpedt, 
which his virtues claimed, and which it became an affectionate 
people to beftow. All branches of government concurred 
in adoping thofe meafures, by which the reverence and grati- 
tude of Americans might be exprefled to one, who had earned 
them by as great fervices, as ever a patriot rendered to his coun- 
try. This was an a& of feeling performed in a moment of feel- 
ing. Here was a tribute of the heart, which bore on its front 
the ftamp and imprefs of the heart. Let him, who has a fenfe 
of moral excellence, and is capable of appreciating it ; whe 
loves virtue, and rejoices in its reward; who feels gratitude, and 
burns to exprefs it ; let {uch a perfon judge whether this act of 
feeling and tribute of the heart were not founded in juftice and 
expreflive of the nobleft fentiments. Let him then confider the 
nice and cold calculations, which were afterwards made in Con- 
erefs to difcover the leaft poffible fum, which could be offered 
with decency to fhelter the remains of Wafhington. Will he 
not blufh and hang his head in acknowledging himfelf an Amer- 
ican? Will he not deteft that fordid economy, which thus exalts 
itfelf on the ruins of the belt feelings of our nature, and grudges 
an honourable and majettic ftru€ture to the duft of the hero and 
faviour of his country ? 

But “ what good,” faid fome, “ will a Maufoleum do» I- 
would have anfwered by afking, “ what good would the cheap- 
elt and meaneft monument have done 2” The queftion was an 
infult on the underftanding and feelings of our countrymen. 
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San aay 
Did they fuppofe that maufoleums, or monuments are ereéted 
from mercenary views, to increafe our revenue, repel invafion, 
or fupport the government? Afk the difconfolate hufband, 
or weeping child, what good the marble will do, which he pla- 
ces over the grave of a wife, or a father.—Are the dittates of 
affection, the confoling expreflions of tendernefs to be flighted 
and fuppreffed, becaufe they neither proteét from danger, nor 
enfure prafperity ? Affection is its own reward, and fhrinks from 
the imputation of acting from felfifh motives. 

If it was to exprets national gratitude, the expreffion fhould 
have been regulated by the excellence of the man and the abili- 
ty of the people, Wafhington was the founder and fupport of 
our republic ; and in this glorious enterprife, he exhaufted the 
vigour of manhood, and the experience of age. Ours were the 
nerves of his arm, the affections of his heart, and the mighty 
powers of hismind. Should not he, who outftript all: in the 
race, have received the nobleft prize ? Was it juft, that fuch 
fervices, as his, fhould have a crumbling monument, pitiful in 
defign, and difgraceful by a contraft with the man to whom it 
was erected ? Woyld individual gratitude have thus ftinted its 
expreflions to a private benefactor ? And was it thus that the 
labours and fervices of Wafhington was to be lowered in eftima- 
tion by a monument difhonourably “ flim,” and reluctantly 
raifed ? I fay reluctantly—who did not difcover in the flow and 
wavering conduct of our national council a ftruggle between 
intereft and honour, an anxiety to fave at once the money of the 
nation, and to fecureit from difgrace ? In fact, there was fome- 
thing fo indecent and wounding to a delicate mind in moft, that 
was faid and done on this fubje¢t, that filence and neglect would 
not have inflicted keener pangs. Had we owed Wafhington an 
immenfe fum of money, our reprefentatives might have debated 
for years on the eafieft mode of payment. But when the fubject 
was a tribute of the heart, of our own offering, to introduce 
into fuch a meafure all the petty amendments of a revenue 
law—to throw it backwards and forwards from one houfe of 
Congrefs to another, with as little ceremony as a private peti- 
tion—to debate upon it for days and weeks, as if it required 
deep inveftigation and involved important interefts—to pour forth 
in the debate all the rancour of party mixed with the frigid and 
frothy hyperbole of panegyric—all this was paft fufferance, and 

az oaiz:ias mach asit diferaced our country. Before this ! 
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thought aétion was the natural language of affection. I confid- 
ered our fentiments of regard and gratitude as too refined to be 
analyzed—too inftinétive to need the elucidation of argument— 
too fpiritual to be weighed and proportioned in the fcales of in- 
tereft—too ardent to wait for the cold deductions of economy, 
and too much abforbed in its object to be able to ftudy declama- 
tion on its own warmth and difintereftednefs. But men are 
made of fterner ftuff, and all this has vanifhed before the influence 
of reafon and philofophy. 

I before obferved, that our expreflions of gratitude fhould 
have been regulated by our ability. A nation without wealth 
or arts might join in rolling a huge and unhewn ftone on the 
grave of their favourite hero, and this would have been an 
honourable expreffion of national fentintent. This cheap mon- 
ument would however difgrace a rich and polifhed nation. 
In reply to this it was faid, that it was impoflible exaétly to 
define the honours Wafhington deferved, or that we owed. 
But on this fubjec&t a warm heart, under the directions of a cor- 
re& mind, never can decide wrong. Let us fuppofe, for in- 
ftance, that the reprefentatives of a great nation fhould with 
equal gratitude and prudence determine to erect a Maufoleum 
to him, who was “ firft in war, firft in peace, and firft in the 
hearts of his countrymen ;” fuppofe a few months elapfed, 
and this great affembly coolly inquiring, “ What good will a 
Maufoleum do? can it fpeak louder than a cheaper monu- 
ment? If we cannot by fuch means extend the fame of the 
man, why fhall we not fave the money of the treafury ?”” Have 
we hearts, and do they not teach us to abhor this mercenary 
language ? Do they not regard fuch men, as chaffering rather 
for a mean popularity, founded on economy, than paying hon- 
ours to the father of their country? Do they not fufped, that 
fuch men have lefs inclination to ereé his Maufoleum, than to 
fell his bones? Should we not reply to their argument, if ad- 
dreffed to us, ** Why erect even a monument to the memory 
of your favourite hero? Can it {peak louder than four rough 
{tones, thrown.on the corners of the grave? It cannot fpread 
farther his praifes, and why then fquander your money ?’? Who 
does not fee, that the application of this reafoning to ourfelves 
will lead us to erect a monument, not to the virtues of Wafh- 
ington, but our own infamy and ingratitude? Foreigners, who 
may vifit our metropolis, after viewing the maijeftic piles of 
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public convenience, and palaces of private eafe, will naturally 
inquire for ‘*the tomb of Wafhington, that illuftrious man, 
whom Heaven has given as its beft blefling to a great nation, 
which has foftered his virtues, and knows fo well to form an 
eternal record of his patriotifm and glory.” Judge of their 
aftonifhment, fhould we lead them to fuch a cheap monument 
of departed greatnefs, as our thrifty ftatefmen devifed. They 
might well exclaim, “ Foxes have holes, and birds have nefts, 
but the man, whom Heaven defigned the faviour of his coun- 
try, has not where to lay his bones.” 

As Congrefs undertook to pay a tribute of national grati- 
tude, it was their duty to exprefs the feelings of the nation. 
Have they done it? Have they difcovered that ardent grati- 
tude, which glowed with enthufiafm in their conftituents ? 
Did they not talk, where the people would have aéted; and 
calculate, where the people felt? Would to Heaven they had 
left the people in this cafe to have acted for themfelves. Every 
patriot, every lover of excellence would have rejoiced to have 
made a perfonal expreflion of individual gratitude. Avarice 
would have rifled his bags, and poverty cheerfully beftowed 
her mite, and one Maufoleum on earth would witnefs the love 
of the people to their beft friend. But inftead of this, cold 
ftatefmen made f{peeches upon gratitude, our financiers tried by 
problems how it might be expreffed at the leaft expenfe, and 
for years Wafhington fleeps without a ftone to tell the pious 
pilgrim where he lies. 

It is unneceffary to enlarge on a fubjeé&t, on which every 
man’s feeling and reflection will pronounce the fame judgment. 
National ingratitude is a thing of daily obfervation ; but in 
the new world it exchanged the neutral garb of neglect for the 
form of farcaftic refpect. With us it has adopted the belt plan 
for obliterating our national obligation to the father of our 
country. But this attempt difgraces us alone. It will not 
fnatch away a wreath from the brow of Wafhington. The 
good of all ages will be the guardians of his fame, while the 
memory of his virtues, and the fruits of his heroifm will give 
him a monument, wide as the world, and durable as time, 
Our children, we truft, will burn the journals, which record 


the difgrace of their fathers ; and,by generous offerings of grat- 
itude, make the earth forget the parlimony of men, who, for- 
getting the fervices of the living, deny honours to the dead. 


—= CENSOR, 
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For the MonTuty ANTHOLOGY. 


SINCERITY. 


THE advantages of fincerity are fo many and fo great, that 
it feems furprifing, it is not generally adopted, as a virtue 
equally ufeful and amiable. In our intercourfe with the world, 
thefe advantages are not lefs valuable, though perhaps lefs ob- 
vious, than in the circle of domettic life, or even in communton 
with ourfelves. Common prejudice, however, I am fenfible, 
Rtrengly contradiéts this opinion. Policy, intereft, fafety itfelf 
are generally thought to require affectation, if, not deception. 
Bad men are interelted in fupporting this opinion ; and indeed 
their fyftem of morality, or rather immorality, alone requires the 
adoption of it in praétice. Is a man envious and malignant? 
Then he muft appear very benevolent, very kind, very charita- 
ble. Is he the flave of avarice?) He muft exhort to almfgiv- 
ing, pretend a marvellous affection for the poor, exhibit his 
name on fubfcriptions, and difplay his hand at public colle&ions 
for their relief. Is he a venal office feeker? He mutt proclaim his 
patriotifm at the corners of ftreets, and defcant in tedious newf- 
paper effays on the incapacity and treachery of rulers and pub- 
lic minifters. 

This indeed deceives the ignorant and fuperficial for a time 
but for the honour of mankind and the confolation of virtue it 
may be faid, and attentive obfervation will confirm the remark, 
that the world is feldom ultimately deceived by hypocrify. 
Sooner or later the veil is removed, and vice appears in native 
deformity ; deformity doubly odious, becaufe unfeen and un- 
fufpected. 

If I were to reafon with a vicious man, and he for once 
would lay afide his difguife, and difclofe his thoughts, perhaps 
he would reafon fomewhat in this way: “Attached I muft own 
[ am to feveral vices, which to the world would appear enor- 
mous. If I indulge them without difguife, I muft bid adieu to 
all confidence, efteem, or friendfhip. Not only my ftation in 
fociety, but my very exiftence depends on concealment. My 
honours and all the fruits of ftudied circum{pection and hypoc-, 
rify during my whole life, would at once be fnatched from me: 
and by whom? by mifcreants as vile, but not fo imprudent, as 
myfelf. The world would not give me credit for an ingenn- 
ous avowal ; but, judging from the known deceptive arts of 
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vice, would afcribe to me a heart hideoufly deformed in pro- 
portion to the fample difclofed.” This reafoning is juft, as far 
-as it goes. He then ftates the other alternative. ‘ While I 
can continue to deceive the world, I fhall reap the rewards of 
genuine virtue. I confide in my own unremitting vigilance to 
protract the deception as long as I live. At worft, if detected, 
my punifhment cannot be greater, than the confequence of a 
voluntary avowal would draw upon me.” To confute the ap- 
parent inference from this dilemma is eafy ; for it prefuppofes 
a continuance in vice. Thus it is, the votaries of criminal indul- 
gence are accuftomed to reafon. With their darliag fins they 
‘‘ cannot, cannot part.” Though it may fhock them to pro- 
pofe fo dear a facrifice, yet I cannot refrain from informing 
them, how they may efcape the unavoidable evils of an avow- 
al, and the irkfome reftraint, the mental imprifonment of hy- 
pocrify, and the painful apprehenfion of difcovery. The fecret 


is unfolded in two words----BE VIRTUOUS. : 








For the Montuty ANTHOLOGY. 
Mr. Persr, 


AS you have lately publifhed fome letters, that were written to my 
friend Stupiosus, I wifh you to publifh the enclofed, which he addrefled 
to me, at my entrance intolife. It was dictated by friendfhip; and, I be- 
lieve, may afford to others the advantage I received from it. The world 
is the fame in all its revolutions ; and a few years have not {wept away 
thofe characters, which he has here fo ftrongly depicted, as eafily to be re- 
cognized in the round of life. Yours, ALCANDER. 


_——--- et 


FROM STUDIOSUS TO ALCANDER. 
N——, March 30, 18—. 


Srop, ftop, ftop, my young friend; you are hurrying too faft 
from tranquil fcenes and rational purfuits, into the giddy and 
buftling world. Look a moment on the paft. The pictures of 
memory are all mild and pleafing, and bring with them a 
thoufand hopes. Let them not delude you. In future 
{cénes, you will meet with every thing of a different character. 
Liften to the word of experience, and cherifh it as the beft and 
fafeft counfel of your life. 

Youhave heretofore been a ftranger to vice and to folly. Your 
friends have been felected from frank and congenial compan- 
ions. They wore their natural faces ; and when you hugged 











them to your bofom, and gave them your confidence, you were 
fafe, for they were good. Conduct was the index of the heart, 
and language was the open witnefs of feeling. But you are 
now adventuring on fcenes, where all are players. The world 
is only a corps of actors, and you may be but a jeft in the great 
farce of “ Who’s the Dupe ?” 

Do not be alarmed at this ; do not fufpeé it. Quiet fora 
moment your indignation at what you confider the calumny of 
a mifanthrope. My retirement and gloom are not elected. I 
entered the fcenes, with expeétations of the end of adventures, 
as happy, as the clofing narratives ofaromance. I finifhed my 
part with the cataftrophe of a wo-begone hero. 

You have juft had a warm fqueeze and hearty welcome from 
*****, “You have entered him on your lift of friends. From 
his knowledge of the world you have anticipated a thoufand 
advantages. Let me waken you from your delufive vifions. 
***** has not thought of you fince you parted, nor will your 
image appear before him, till he fees you again. His heart is 
like a mirror, which only refleéts the prefent object. ***** has 
learned the leffon you have not been taught, that the world is 
felfifh, and has wifely refolved not to neglect himfelf, in expecta- 
tion of the attention of ethers. With this refolve, he practifes 
the courtefies of life from a regard to his own intereft, and ev- 
ery thing he fecures by it is clear gain in the calculations of 
this worldling. 

**** ica man of the fame caft, with the fame views. 
He has rifen from mediocrity by a pleafing addrefs and perfe- 
vering exertions. In him avarice and ambition fhare divided 
rule. He practifed on you all the fmiles of politenefs, and dif- 
played all the warmth of hypocrify. If you had lefs modefty, 
you would have readily found another caufe for his proffers of 
kindnefs, than the fentiment ofgfriendfhip. You have fonte rep- 
utation in the world for talents, and more for integrity. Your 
praife is worth a hundred kind falutations. It will gain cred- 
it to his ardent profeflions of regard to the public intereft. 
Your own vote has its value, and your eulogiums may gain 
many more. If nature had ftinted you in genius, the full 
growth of your virtues had never gained you his notice. But 
now you may be ufeful as well as graceful in his train ; and 
while you are the inftrument of his fame and fortune, he can 
boaft of his friendly patronage. 

Vol. I. No. 6. Hu 
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wee HK Ts a character, whom your ignorance alone fecured 
foramoment. You have heard of his riches, but you will die 
without being a witnefs to his prodigality. He has too much 
art to appear in the chatacter of Hunks, but he has not more 
generofity. Hehas grown rich by Iucky wind-falls, and,—in 
gathering his harvelt, he has left nothing for the gleaner. He has 
an oftentation of benevolence, and was eager in promifes of fup- 
port. It was only a fpring breeze in March, and foon died away 
in the cold winter of his heart. He hates me, for my frequent 
introduction of objects of that charity, of which he {fo pioufly 
prates. But it is idle to wafte more upon a man, who, I con- 
jecture, will never wafte another compliment on you. You can 
write your friends of his momentary, kind attention, and after 
the cold neglect of months, he will complain to the firft one, 
that mentions you, of your not being the focial confidant, to 
whom he fhall be ever happy to render every afliftance. The 
remembrance of you will end with this ftale repetition of his 
forced civility. 

This dejecting fketch of the men around you might drive 
you again into feclufion, if hope did not find ftrength in the 
vifions of youth. You expect exceptions, with a confidence 
founded on your experience, and if you fhould be deceived by 
one half of the world, you are ready to look for confolation 
from the other. Your pulfe beats high with youth and health, 
and you have painted woman, as lovely as Milton’s Eve. But 
remember our favourite bard defcribed our mother, as fhe was 
before the fall. She had never been contaminated by high life. 
She was the difciple of nature. Women now Iearn their leffons 
_ from art, and their proficiency is the beft proof of our lofs of 
Paradife. 

**%** {miled upon youwith complacency. She has fhowed the 
fame face, for thefe three years, fo every new vifitant. Stifle your 
vanity therefore fora moment. A woman of tafte and rank is as 
proud of a fplendid levee, as a new-made lord. You are fuch a 
kind of being, that your attentions are a compliment_to her ac- 
quirements, and her praife of you is confidered by herfelf as 
evidence to the world of her difcernment and congeniality. 
Her flattery to youis therefore only furnifhing frefh food to her 
vanity. She will whiltle you off with as much indifference as 
fhe whiftles to her Canary-bird, and one foft word would be 
treated as the madnefs of prefumption. Your cenfures will 
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then be idle to the-world, who will be fooner informed of your 
difappointment. , 

*#**%* had other views in her friendly deportment.. You ob- 
ferved young *****, who is as excellent as graceful. You 
marked his countenance, like an April fky, with fucceflions of 
gloom and fmiles. ***** obferved him too, and has too jufa 
fenfe of his merit to fuffer him to efcape from her empire. 
Their love is mutual, and yet neither has liftened to the other’s 
vows. Thecowardice of a lover is the meafure of his fincerity. 
What ***** cannot obtain fron her lover’s hopes, fhe intends 
to compel by his fears. Her kind glances on you excited jeal- 


oufy, which would have hurried him to defpondence, had not, 


tender accents come to his relief. The dread of a rival will 
fmother his fears, and he will be wife foon, left delay be fatal. 
You may therefore believe me, *****’s kind looks were intend- 
ed for another, and inftead of being flattered at the thoughts of 
her partiality, you may rail a little at being her /bocing-horn. 

‘  Qne languifhes, that you may praife her fenfibility ; another 
is pert, that you may rank her as a wit. ****** was eager for 
anew hearer. She is an orator, and harangues on ftale topics, 
in the ftyle of fohnfon. She has not received fo much flattery, 
as in your attention, for ayear. The novelty of her character 
firft gained her a little reputation, but the fentiments of our 
nurfes in the language of philofophy grew tedious on repeti- 
tion. She thanked you for allowing her argument, and your 
complaifance fhe conftrued into viétory. But you do not want 
an orator at your table, nor at a curtain leGture ; and perhaps 
there is little to be hoped from that affection, which is founded 
on your flattery of a lady’s eloquence. 

I have thus honeftly defcribed to you a few of the charming 
people, to whom you have been introduced. I know them but 
little by intercourfe or report. But to one, who has run the 
race I have, and has been fo engaged with the crowd, it re- 
quires but a moment’s obfervation, to difcover their promi- 
nent traits, or immediate views. The art of the world is 
loft on him, who has known and fuffered ftom its finefle. 1am 
only anticipating what you would foon learn, and am willing 
you fhould con the leffon, before age will render it ufelefs. L 
am willing y6u fhould profit by my experience, and that you 


fhould have another ftandard to meafure mankind, than your 
honeft and fecling heart. 
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You are ready to exclaim at the hollownefs of the world. 
You are refolving to bid adieu to the throng and polifhed cir- 
cle, and feek a golden age in the fields and woods, among 
clowns and herds. I cannot but laugh at the hurry and incon- 
{tancy of the young, who are too impatient for thought, and 
too warm for fyftem. But let me check you. Hear the whole. 
Yon have feen but the dark fhades of the pifture. The pencil 
of truth may venture on fairer fcenes. They are rare as the 
flower in deferts. But ftill they are found, and life has much 
to boalt of to him, “ who can walk in thefe green paftures, and 
befide thefe ftill waters.” 

You recollect well *****, You thought him a man of cold 
indifference, and conftrued his taciturnity into ignorance. His 
awkwardnefs was in your eye the “bafhftilnefs of dulnefs, and 
even his drefs ftruck you as the fimplicity of infignificance. But 
let me recommend him to you as a friend and confidant. If he 
does not pretend enthufiafm, he has an honeft and warm heart. 
He does not talk oftentatioufly of intentions, but his profeffions 
exprefs his feelings. His tongue is not ufed to give the lie to 
his heart. It is the flave, not the flatterer of his foul. If he 
fpeaks but rarely, he fays much. The voluble are generally as 
hollow as loud. Their converfation is like a child’s fpelling- 
book, full of words, but no fentiments. He {peaks like a Spar- 
tan ; fhort, but pithy. The forward and garrulous he leaves to 
prate infignificantly ; but with him, “ every word is a fentence, 
and every fentence a difcourfe.” As for his addrefs, it is as hon- 
eft as his heart, though as plain as his garments. The mere 
flourifh of polifhed men is the proper drapery of infignificant 
and unfeeling hearts. ‘The good man is like a good picture: 
a connoifleur never cares for the frame of either. If his drefs 
is plain, it is only congruous to the fimplicity of his charaéter. 
He makes no pretence to the regard of the world, but on better 
grounds than the fafhion of his wardrobe. A criticifm on tai- 
lors’ patterns he leaves to thofe, who have no title but tafte to 
plead for their reception in the world. He has higher objects 
to regard, in the intereft of his country, in philofophy, and re- 
ligion. ‘Take this man to your bofom, and he will render any 
further advice on your choice of friends unneceflary in me. 

In the female world, if you wifh a confidant, fe me recom- 
mend **#* *#**#*, She is now above thirty. From her age 
you may argue her prudence. She has a mind, that compre- 
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hends every thing. She has a heart, that feels for every one. 
Her correct tafte makes her ever elegant. Her lively fancy 
renders her always engaging. I knew her once, when all her 
powers had full play ; when fancy played truant with enthufi- 
afm, and genius was adorning the faireft theories of youth. 
Sorrow has checked the lively energy of expreflion, but left her 
all her emotion. Learning has erafed the bright fyftems of 
imagination, but has ftrengthened her powers of invention. 
With fuch an acquaintance you cannot but be charmed. But 
a life of obfervation will render her as ufeful as delightfome. 
Go to her with the franknefs of affection, and expeét from her 
the tendernefs of a feraph, with the inftruétion of a Sybil. 

A young man cannot content himfelf merely with a female 
friend. Nature has left a void in the heart, that can only be 
filled by love. You have too much fenfibility and fociability 
to permit you to be quiet without the fympathy of fome fifter 
{pirit. Shall I diétate here? Do not blufh nor figh when I 
mention *****, JT faw her laft fummer at her father’s, in one 
of my rambles, and you mentioned meeting ber at our friend’s. 
I was at once delighted and interefted, by the fimplicity of her 
character, and the ardour of her feelings. She is pure as the 
veltal; fhe is kind as the Beguine. Learning has improved 
without elevating her; for the blufh of humility adds a grace 
to her eloquence, as impreflive as exprefflive. She aéts always 
with independence, and where fhe errs, it is on the fide of virtue. 
In thefe times of conformity, I admire her national proteftant- 
ifm. Such a mixture of gentlenefs and energy is rare as the 
union of Venus and Minerva. There is in this woman a je ne 
fais quoi, a compofition of virtue fo finely tempered, and fo 
nicely blended, that when envy wifhes her imperfect, fhe knows 
not what is wanting. ‘To harmonize intellect and feeling, to 
reprefs the wildnefs of theory, or the extravagance of enthufi- 
afm, fhe has made religion the directrefs of life. Think of 
thefe things when you think of *****, nor let the foft or magic 
glance of her eye, which will foon grow dim, nor the anima- 
tion of that form, which time will totter, alone hurry you to 
rapture. If virtue can bleis, fhe will be herfelf, and make oth- 
ers happy. In purfuit of her, fear not the frowns of Mentor. 
She will ftimulate to duty, rather than feduce you to indolence, 
and will delight more in your improvement than your admiration. 
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I have fcribbled this with as much hafte as zeal. Let my 
opinions be credited for the moment. A month will give ir- 


refragable proof of their juftice. ‘The world is a great raree- 
safhow, in which you find a thoufand gilded bawbles for. one 
thing of fterling value. Be difcreet, flow, and cautious. You 
_ will fo6n walk with more alacrity and cheerfulnefs, when you 
know the pit-falls in your way. A little experience will make 
you as wife as I am, but I hope without my misfortunes. You 
will then feel how little you are to expect from a world, whofe 
sndifference may be meafured by its refinement. You will 
learn how rare and how eftimable are fincere friends, and be 
convinced that prudence is wifdom, and virtue our only per- 


fhanent good. 
STUDIOSUS. 








For THE MontrHriy ANTHOLOGY. 


INEBRIATION 


“Is a vice, which often ftains the characters of men of eminence, and de- 
bafes genius below the dulnefs of a brute.” 


_—------ 


AMONG the dangerous evils, which the moralift and the ftatef- 
man have equally to deplore, IneBR1aAtT10N may be confidered 
as the moft alarming. Fatal alike to reputation and to health, 
difgufting in its appearances and debafing in its effects, it has 
neverthelefs grown into a cuftom, that by impending weight 
may bear down the pillars of our national profperity. 

The frequent prefence of its miferable victims has rendered 
the fight fo familiar, that we often pafs, without obfervation, 
the moft abject and miferable condition, in which human na- 
ture can be placed. It is not, however, our prefent purpofe to 
trace the progrefs of this vice through the lower clafles of fo- 
ciety ; caufes natural at leaft, if not fatisfatory, may be 
affigned for the prevalence of a practice, which here requires 
fome {trength of mind and fome fortitude to withftand. But 
when genius and worth, when talents and virtue, when a heart 
warmed with fympathy and glowing with benevolence, and a 
mind rich in every fentiment, which conftitutes excellence, falls 
a miferable victim of deadly inebriation, where fhall we look 
for a caufe adequate to the effect? To what corrupted principle 
of nature fhall be afcribed this melancholy degradation, this 
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contravention of “Heaven’s defign, this fubjugation of man’s 

nobleft powers, this perverfion of his morals, deftruction of his 

health, annihilation of his reafon ? 

To anfwer thefe queftions, we fhould examine what there is 
in the nature of genius, talents, and fenfibility, that men pofleé- 
fed of their proud prerogatives are found fo often yielding to a 
miferable vice incommon with thofe, who have nomore mind than 
feeling, and no other feeling, than what is produced by the lath. 

Genius revolves in a different orbit, it moves in diffimilar di- 
rections from the common bodies, that furround it. A man of 
genius is often characterized by ftrong paffions difdainful of do- 
minion, and by ardent feelings impatient of reftraint. He has 
generally a little world formed in his own imagination, which 
he is defirous of governing by himfelf. Commonly attended 
by an ardent ambition, which difdains mediocrity, and pants 
for diftintion, he is frequently met by the folly of the world 
with a force, which he is unprepared to withftand ; an indiffer- 
ence is exhibited towards him more cruel than the warmef 
oppofition ; and while he is preparing to ride on the whirlwinds 
of contention, he remains neglected, unnoticed and unknown. 

Thus too the man of feeling and benevolence ; the chords 
of his heart, that would vibrate fweetelt melody if touched 
with care, produce the harfheft difcord when jarred by an un- 
fkilful hand. Imaginary diftrefs fometimes becomes real, if 
he offers to affift ; his proffered aid istreated with contemptuous 
indifference. Difappointments four the mind. Mifanthropy 
like a froft about the heart checks thofe pulfations, which were 
once in unifon with the pains or pleafures of its friends. 

To thefe characters INeBriaTion is fometimes a wifhed for 
opiate ; a drug, which lulls in {weet oblivion the painful feelings 
of every difappointment. It becomes the laft refuge of dif- 
trefs ; it drowns recolle&tion ; and while the wifeft refort to it 
to deprive confcience of its fting, the man, who faints under the 
preflure of repeated difappointments, courts its lethargic influence 
on his paft feelings, and its vivifying power in producing new. 

DisarporintTMENT then is the caufe why we have fo often to 
mourn over genius, benevolence and worth thrown into mag- 
nificent ruins by the “foul fiend” Inepriation. Yes, fome 
earneft defire defeated, fome imaginary or real good deftroyed, 
fome fcheme of greatnefs vanifhed into air, often throws an im- 
penetrable cloud over the future profpects of life. Happinefs 
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is thought to be a vifionary fhade, which can never be foldedin 
their arms ; difappointment raifes feelings too keen to be endur- 
ed, and as if to fhow to what debafement humanity will bend, 
the intoxicating draught is taken and again repeated till every 
faculty of the foul is paralized and deadened. 

Is a man anxious for wealth? His enterprifes may not fuc- 
ceed, his exertions may fail; inftead of gaining from defeat, 
new motives for induftry, we often find him defpondent and de- 
f{pairing, and confirming his paft misfortunes by a ruinous in- 
temperance. Do the amiable virtues of female excellence 
warm the heart of fenfibility ? The affection, which is liberal- 
ly beftowed, often meets not with any return; oftentimes dif- 
fimilarity of fortune, family or connexions prevents an union, 
various other caufes as frequently interfere, till hope languifhes 
into defpair, and defpair drinks deep and often of intoxication’s 
{pring. 

Here have we to mourn the moft melancholy effects of this 
perverfion of nature. Youth with all his charms, “ his blufhing 
honoursthick upon him,” with all the talents, which had raifedthe 
fond expectation of friendfhip, and promifed a future harvelt of 
honour large as defire, by a cruel difappointment, fickens at fu- 
ture profpects; a gloomy defpondency hangs upon the mind, 
he drowns his feelings in fpirituous poifon, and wears out a mif- 
erable exiftence, encumbered with all the difeafes to which in- 
toxication gives rife. , 

Can we obferve the wretched beings without a figh ? Can we 
behold them without pity, and even while we cenfure their 
want of fortitude, we muft commiferate their diftrefs. 

The melancholy inftances of confirmed inebriation, which 
come within our knowledge and are known to proceed from 
difappointment, fhould teach us to guard our feelings, to reftrain 
thofe emotions, which concentrate our ideas of happinefs to a 
fingle point. It fhould teach us to bear the little ills of life 
with firmnefs, and be armed with fortitude for greater evils. It 
fhould lead us in difficulty to feek for confolation from that 
religion, which hasa balm for every wound, and treats the fuf- 
ferer with a delicate tendernefs which no art can equal; that 


- {peaks in the mild voice of affection, “ Come, ye weary and heavy 
laden, and I will give you ref.” 
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THE MONTHLY ANTHOLOGY. 


MEMOIRS 
OF 


WILLIAM COLLINS ; 


WITH OBSERVATIONS ON HIS GENIUS AND WRITINGS. 
(Concluded from page 208.) 


THE MANNERS. AN ODE. 


FROM the fubje& and fentiments of this ode, it feems not 
improbable, that the author wrote it about the time, when he 
left the univerfity ; when weary with the purfuit of academical 
ftudies, he no longer confined himfelf to the fearch of theoreti- 
cal knowledge, but commenced the /cholar of humanity, to ftudy 
nature in her works, and man in fociety. 

The following farewel to fcience exhibits a very juft, as well 
as ftriking picture; for however exalted in theory the platonic 
doétrines may appear, it is certain that Platoni/m and Pyrrhoni/m 
are nearly allied : 

“ Farewel the porch, whofe roof is feen 

Arch’d with th’ enlivening olive’s green ; 

Where Science, prank’d in tiflued veft, 

By Reafon,.Pride, and Fancy dreft, 

Comes like a bride, fo trim array’d, 

To wed with Doubt in Plato’s fhade !” 
When the mind goes in purfuit of vifionary fyftems, it is not 
far from the regions of doubt ; and the greater its capacity to 
think abftra&tedly, to reafon and refine, the more it will be ex- 
pofed to and bewildered in uncertainty.x—From an enthufiattic 
warmth of temper, indeed, we may for a while be encouraged 
to perfift in fome favourite doctrine, or to adhere to fome adopt- 
ed fyftem ; but when that enthufiafm, which is founded on the 
vivacity of the paffions, gradually cools and dies away with 
them, the opinions it fupported drop from us, and we are thrown 
upon the inhofpitable fhore of doubt.—A ftriking proof of the 
neceflity of fome moral rule of wifdom and virtue, and fome 
fyftem of happinefs eftablifhed by unerring knowledge and un- 
limited power. 

In the poet’s addrefs to Humour in this ode, there is one 


image of fingular beauty and propriety. The ornaments in the 
Vol. I. No. 6. Ii 
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hair. of Wit are of fuch a nature, and difpofed in fuch a manner, 
as to be perfectly fymbolical and charatteriftic : 

“Me too amidit thy band admit, 

There, where the young-ey’d healthful Wit, 

( Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 

Are plac’d each other’s beams to fhare, 

Whom no delights from thee divide) 

In laughter loos’d attends thy fide.” 
Nothing could be more expreflive of wit, which confifts in a 
happy collifion of comparative and relative images, than this 


reciprocal reflection of light from the difpofition of the jewels. 


‘OQ Humour, thou whofe name is known 

To Britain’s favour’d ifle alone !” 
The author could only mean to apply this to the time, when he 
wrote, fince other nations had produced works of great hu- 
mour, as he himfelf acknowledges afterwards. 

“ By old Miletus, &c. 

By all you taught the Tufcan maids, &c.” 
The Milefian and Tufcan romances were by no means diftin- 
guifhed for humour, but as they were the models of that {pecies 
of writing, in which humour was afterwards employed, they are, 
probably for that reafon only, mentioned here. 


THE PASSIONS ; 
AN ODE FOR MUSIC. 

IF the mufic, which was compofed for this ode, had equal 
merit with the ode itfelf, it muft have been the moft excellent 
performance of the kind, in which poetry and mulic have, in 
modern times, united. Other pieces of the fame nature have 
derived their greatelt reputation from the perfection of the mu- 
fic that accompanied them, having in themfelves little more mer- 
it, than that of an ordinary ballad: but in this we have the 
whole foul and power of poetry—Expreflion that, even without 
the aid of mutic, ftrikes to the heart; and imagery of power 
enough to tranfport the attention without the forceful alliance 
of correfponding founds! what, then, muft have been the effect 
of thefe united ! 

It is very obfervable, that though the meafure is the fame, in 
which the mutical efforts of fear, anger and defpair are defcrib- 
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ed, yet by the variation of the cadence, the character and ope- 
ration of each is ftrongly exprefled: thus particularly of De- | 


{pair : 
With woful meafures wan Defpair 
Low fullen founds his grief beguil’d, 
A. folemn, ftrange and mingled air, 


*T was fad by fits; by ftarts ’twas wild. 
He mutt be a very unfkilful compofer, who could not catch the 
power of imitative harmony from thefe lines ! 

The picture of Hope, that follows this, is beautiful beyond im- 
itation. By the united powers of imagery and harmony, that 
delightful being is exhibited with all the charms and graces, 
that pleafure and fancy have appropriated to her : 





* Relegat, qui femel perecurrit ; 
Qui nunguam legit, legat.” 


*¢ But thou, O Hope, whofe eyes fo fair, 
What was thy delighted meafure ? 
Still it whifper’d promis’d pleafure, 
And bade the lovely fcenes at diftance hail ! 
Still would her touch the ftrain prolong, 
And from the rocks, the woods, the vale, 
She call’d on echo ftill thro’ all the fong ; 
And where her fweeteft theme fhe chofe, 
A foft refponfive voice was heard at every clofe, 


And Hope enchanted fmil’d, and wav’d her golden hair.” 
In what an exalted light does the above ftanza place this great 
matter of poetical imagery and harmony! what varied {weet- 
nefs of numbers! what delicacy of judgment and expretlion ! 
how charaéteriftically does Hope prolong her ftrain, repeat her 
foothing clofes, call upon her affociate Echo for the fame pur- 
pofes, and difplay every pleafing grace peculiar to her. 


** And hope enchanted fmil’d, and wav’d her golden hair.” 


“ Legat, gui nunquam legit ; 
Qui femel percurrit, relegat.”’ 


The defcriptions of joy, jealoufy and revenge are excellent, 
though not equally fo ; thofe of melancholy and cheerfulneis 
are fuperior to every thing of the kind; and upon the whole, 


there may be very little hazard in afferting, that this is the fiu- 
elt ode in the Englith language. 
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AN EPISTLE 
TO SIR THOMAS HANMER, ON HIS EDITION OF SHAKESPEAR’S 
: WORKS, 

THIS poem was written by our author at the univerfity, 
abott the time when Sir Thomas Hanmer’s pompous edition of 
Shakefpear was printed at Oxford. If it has not fo much mer- 
it as the reft of his poems, it has ftill more than the fubje& de- 
ferves. The verfification is eafy and genteel, and the allufions, 
always poetical. The charaéter of the poet Fletcher in partic. 
ular is very juftly drawn in this epiftle. 


DIRGE 


IN CYMBELINE. 
x * *& &k& & 


ODE ON THE DEATH OF MR. THOMSON. 

MR. Couuins had faill to complain. Of that mournful melody 
and thofe tender images, which are the diftinguifhing excellencies 
of fuch pieces as bewail departed friendfhip, or beauty, he was 
an almoft unequalled mafter. He knew perfectly to exhibit fuch 
circumftances, peculiar to the objects, as awaken the influences 
of pity, and while, from his own great fenfibility, he felt what 
he wrote, he naturally addrefled himfelf to the feelings of 
others. 

To read fuch lines as the following, all beautiful and tender 
as they are, without correfponding emotions of pity, is furely 
impoflible. 


‘“‘ The tender thought on thee fhall dwell, 
Each lonely fcene fhall thee reftore, 

For thee the tear be duly fhed ; 
Belov’d, till life can charm no more ; 


And mourn’d, till Pity’s felf be dead.” 
The ode on the death of Thomfon feems to have been written 
in an excurfion to Richmond by water. The rural fcenery has 
a proper effect in an ode to the memory of a poet, much of 
whofe merit lay in defcriptions of the fame kind ; and the ap- 
pellations of “* Druid’ and “ meek nature’s child” are happily 
charaéeriftic. For the better underftanding of this ode, it is 


neceflary to remember, that Mr. Thomfon lies buried in the 
church of Richmond. 
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MEMOIR OF MRS. INCHBALD. 


(Continued from page 224.) 





Our adventurer arofe at her ufual hour ; but having no bell, 
nor any means in the height, where he flept, for informing the 
family, that fhe was up; and they fagacioufly concluding, that 
ladies, who go to bed at two in the morning, are in no hafte to 
rife, fhe was left to ruminate on her fituation till noon. She 
could not refrain from deploring her condition: and yet fhe 
was more inclined to perform her firft intentions, than to return 
home and fuffer the reproach of indifcretion with the ftill far- 
ther mortification of not having gratified that curiofity, which 
had led her into a fituation at once fo extraordinary and difagree- 
able.-—The hoftefs, at length, releafed her fair prifoner, and 
told her, that the York coach would fet out again, that even- 
ing. This information was delivered with an air of feverity, 
and as if fhe fufpected, that her lodger had no with for becom- 
ing a paflenger. Mifs Simpfon, not having courage to juftify 
that fufpicion, laid down her whole ftock of money, to the laf 
half crown, for the purpofe of fecuring a place in the coach, 
that fhe never intended to enter. This, however, fatisfied the 
landlady, who defired her to walk down to breakfaft ; but fhe 
excufed herfelf by pretending, that fhe was in hafte to call on a 
relation in another part of the town, and inform fer, that fhe 
had not been able to leave London, on the preceding evening. 
By this evafion fhe faved the expenfe of a breakfaft, and retain- 
ed the means of fecuring another night’s lodging at an unfuf- 
pected houfe.—On her returning here, fhe told the hoftefs, that 
her relation had requetted her to remain in town a few days 
longer ; and by this‘artifice fecured her wretched apartment ; 
and while fhe daily took a walk merely to purchafe what her 
{mall finances could afford, this family fuppofed her to be featft- 
ing with her relations. She was now in abfolute diftrefs:°in- 
deed, two half-penny rolls, with water from the bottle in her 


chamber, were all, that fhe fubfited on, during the laft ten 


days of her refidence at the inn. 
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In one of her daily rambles, among the many, whom her ap- 
pearance attracted, was the then admired Mr. R , of Dru- 
ry-lane T’heatre, who, not to be repulfed by difficulties, employ- 
ed every art to obtain repeated interviews, to learn the nature 
of her fituation, and to offer fuch plaufible advice, as might ren- 
der his real views unfufpected. He at length fucceeded to her 
confidence ; and the ftage was pointed out to her, as the moft 
probable fcheme of fupport. It had alfo the advantage of be- 
ing extremely well adapted for the gratification of one, whofe 


fole motive for relinquifhing her home was to fee the world. 
But an acquaintance thus formed with a man of intrigue, was 
not long to continue: our heroine foon difcovered Mr. 
R ’s real views, and, pofitively rejecting them, was once 
more left deftitute ; but not of every profpeé&t fhe had formed 
of a livelihood from the ftage: for this performer had affured 
her, that the impediment in her fpeech was no infurmountable 
obitacle to her arriving to a certain fituation in a theatre, as 
particular attention, and a frequent repetition of the parts, 
would enable her to repeat them before an audience, fo as to ob- 
tain, with the advantage of fo charming and amiable a perfon, 
a refpectable, if not a brilliant department in the dramatis perfone. 
In an afpiring and perfevering mind, hope is foon converted in- 
to refolution, not to be baffled by petty difappointments, nor to 
be conquered by the intrufion of apparent impoflibifities ; and 
fuch was the mind of Mifs Simpfon. Left once more to pro- 
vide for herfelf, fhe had no fooner difcarded her libertine admir- 
er, than fhe determined to profit by his plan, however doubtful 
fhe might be of the fincerity of him, who propofed it.—As a 
total ftranger, without recommendation, and with a defect in 
her fpeech, that muft have ftruck every one, on firft hearing 
her, as an invincible bar-to all public fpeaking, fhe immediate- 
ly applied to Mr. King of Drury-lane Theatre, then manager 
of the Briftol Houfe during the fummer. His furprife, and the 
replies fhe made to his interrogations, have furnifhed fo many 
Green-room anecdotes, that, however whimfical and entertain- 
ing each of them may be, we are here obliged to decline them, 
left we rifk our veracity by adopting thofe, which are fictitious : 
fuffice it to fay, that this was, perhaps, one of the moft comic 
fcenes Mr. King was ever engaged in; and notwithftanding all 
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impediments, after having rehearfed with her a fhort time, he 
did not wholly difcourage her idea of being an attrefs; but de- 
clined giving her any engagement. 

Difappointed in this application, fhe confulted the playbills; fhe 
rémembered the name of Mr. Inchbald, who was then of Drury- 
lane Theatre, having feen him perform feveral feafons together, 
at Bury St. Edmund’s, the town near the village from whence 
fhe came. With this gentleman fhe had not the leaft acquaint- 
ance, but fhe felt a confidence in him, which his having been fre- 
quently in that neighbourhood had alone infpired. The moft re- 


mote tie was now a near one, while it had any reference toa 


place fhe was at this time brought to refleé& upon with the moft 
tender regret, having at length feen fomething of the world, 
and doubtlefs convinced of the happinefs of home. To Mr. 
Inchbald fhe refolved to apply for advice refpecting an engage- 
ment at fome theatre. Mr. Inchbald, at that time a man of 
noted gallantry and intrigue, was ftruck with her beauty, but, 
juft then attached to the wife of Col. » and engaged in 
other adventures, he was not tempted to the feduction of that 
innocence, which now fought his friendfhip; but introduced 
our heroine to Mr. D——, of Drury-lane Houfe, who had pur- 
chafed a fhare in a country theatre, to which he was going as 
acting manager. 

At the firft fight of Mifs Simpfon, D hefitated not a mo- 
ment, but without any trial, immediately engaged her as his 
pupil ; gave her many parts to ftudy, in fpite of the impedi- 
ments in her fpeech, which he promifed to render articulate ; 
and he became her inftructor.—She was now fupplied with ev- 
ery convenience, in the profpect, as fhe fuppofed, of future fer- 
vices as an attrefs, and began to think the world growing kind, 
when one evening having been reciting a part to her new maf- 
ter, a moft violent quarrel arofe, which, from a referved beha- 
viour on her part, drew him at laft coolly, but firmly, to tell her, 
that he meant to be repaid for the engagement he had afligned 
her as an attrefs, with other fervices than thofe required for the 
theatre ; and, that with fuch an acquiefcence, he was willing 
to hold the agreement, but on no other terms. The tea-equip- 
age happened then to be on the table, and our heroine, not fo 
happily bleffed, as moft women are, with the powers of loquaci- 











> the > aubved 
™ a oe Soe : ’ 
. : a “ — ad - z Ss 
= . on = - AR tate ate tn -6 betes, - : 
eee. Pee ee ae ee eee o : —_ » as m 4 
: ~ - - 6, » : o . 7 y, 3 ee $e Sa —_— = ¢ 
" ¢.- S ee oe ed : : 2 2 ie G ’ . - ae . 1 aren ea 
- . ee sa oe ~ . = = ot gr ttn —— ol o = MAIS SF a oe Ne ee 
oe & eat _ 7 = ie r= - a re S ‘ 2 ~ Sot eee —< —- - pees ote ae - SS aed 
“ a i —- ee a ed ee a > ie ee . + a E al ~ PE Us ete Red 


easiest ition. 
ae tae '~ 
r: = ee ee 





we 


Saag eye Mae. ta A 
A ie 3s . 


tyes 
See. “ rehiaa eee a 
“ S< = . = 
- ¥. ‘ Sg 


A ge en owt <e- SA ee gS 
¥ at x 
~ ~ 
‘ £ 


264 THE MONTHLY ANTHOLOGY. 





a PR PT P= OE arb NS ET. 5 ASO AL SN A EET 


ty, replied to this fpeech by proxy : the comedian foon felt the 
effects of a bafon of fealding water on his face and bofom; and 
before he had time to recover from his furprife and the immedi- 
ate fenfation of pain, his pupil had flown down ftairs, and was 
gone forever. * 

_ The momentary revenge imparted a gleam of tranfport, as 
fhe quitted D ’s houfe ; but by the time fhe had reached her 
own, her mind was clouded by difmal reflections, and her heart 
torn with bitter anguifh. She found herfelf deceived, infulted, 
friendlefs, and forlorn. In this unhappy ftate, fhe flew to Mr. 
Inchbald ; to him fhe revealed her forrows, and recounted every 
circumftance that had happened, not omitting the bafon of wa- 
ter. But why did you fo, my dear?” he cried. ‘* Becaufe I 
could not fpeak ; if I had not ftuttered, I would have faid fuch 
things—but I could not fpeak, and therefore I was obliged to 
do fomething, or perhaps he would not have known I had been 
angry ; but I believe he now thinks I am.” Here a flood of 
tears relieved her, and fhe repeatedly exclaimed, “ What fhall I 
do? what will become of me?’ Mr. Inchbald, affected by her 
forrow, endeavoured to footh it, by mentioning other projects of 





‘introduction ; but fhe folemnly declined all further thoughts of 


the ftage, arid requefted he would propofe fomething lefs humil- 
iating, than attendance on managers. ‘ My dear,” faid Mr. 
Inchbald, “ I know of nothing—no fituation where you can be 
fecure, except in marriage.”—“ Yes, Sir, but who would mar- 
ry me ?”—* I would,” replied he with warmth ; “ but perhaps 
you would not have me.”—*“ Yes, Sir, and would forever think 
myfelf obliged to you.”—“ And will you,” he afked, “ love 
me?” Here fhe hefitated ; but he, trufting a fentiment of that 
kind would eafily be infpired by tendernefs and affection, and 
becoming, at that time, weary of a diflipated life, urged the 
queftion no further, nor fuffered any fubfequent reflection to 
fruftrate the defign he had, that inftant, conceived, and ina 
few days they were married. 

Then, in an unexpected moment, and in an unexpected man- 
ner, our heroine became both a wife and an aétrefs. Mr. Inch- 
bald introduced her on the ftage in Scotland, where they re- 
mained four years, and the two fucceeding years they paffed at 
York. Refpecting Mrs. Inchbald’s theatrical career, there is 
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little to relate. Her defects, as an actrefs, were generally for- 


given in refpect to her perfonal attraction; and by a moft 


amiable private charaéter fhe acquired the efteem of fome of 
the firft people in thofe places, where fhe chianced to have a tem- 
porary refidence. 

That fhe well merited this efteem is particularly evident 
from a circumftance, which we are now about to notice. From 
the day of her marriage, Mr. Inchbald conftantly evinced the 
moft perfect and even romantic attachment, love and fidelity ; 
yet was he never able to realize the hope he had fondly indulg- 
ed of fome time converting into an affection, equally ardent with 
his own, that indifference, which, while fingle, our heroine re- 
peatedly confeffed fhe entertained for him, and always, when 
urged, poffeffed too little deception not to acknowledge. But 
a heart, like hers, could not remain infenfible to the influence of 
that power, which, fooner or later, it is faid, every mortal muft 
Obey ; and fle muft have poffeffed a very high, and therefore a 
very proper fenfe of duty, obligation, and gratitude, to refilt 
the attacks of a paflion, which for fome time had wounded her 
peace. Feelingly alive to every duty of a wife, unfhaken in 
the principles of virtue and obedience, fhe oppofed all the arts 
of feduction, though exerted by one peculiarly formed to in- 
{pire the paflion, which till that period had been a ftranger to 
her bofom; one, who, to high birth and an elegant perfon, add- 
ed thofe accomplifhments, which rarely fail to make ftrong im- 
preffions on the female mind. Reafon feldom triumphs over 
the ftruggles of youthful paffion without a facrifice of health ; 
and this our heroine experienced in a very extenfive degree. 
The fituation of her heart fhe found equally alarming. This 
was the crifis of her fate: and in this important moment fhe 
acted like a heroine indeed! She feized the defperate, though, 
perhaps, the only laudable expedient left her: Sincerity fuggeft- 
ed the idea, and confidence in her hufband’s moft tender love, 
gave her power to execute it. She confeffed to him the viola- 
tion, which het mind had fuftained ; begged his pity and for- 
givenefs ; and propofed to go with him to whatever place he 
fhould prefer, in order to efcape a further injury of her princi 


ples, for which, fhe candidly confefled, fhe could be no longe: 
Vol. I. No. 6, K x 
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anfwerable. Her health, by this time, was fo much impaired, 
that the phyficians in Scotland had advifed a tour to the fouth 
of France, as the only means of recovery. This advice was 
now adopted. The re-eftablifhment of her health may, in fome 
meafure, be attributed to her diftance from him, by whom her 
peace had been invaded ; but more efpecially to the tendernefs 
of a man, who, ftruck with the generofity of her fentiments, 
and lamenting the languifhing and declining flate, to which fhe 
was reduced, repaid that generofity, and became, inftead of a 
jealous hufband, the faithful confidant, the careful advifer, the 
affectionate comforter; who not only pitied her weaknefs, but 
alleged every thing in her favour that could poflibly extenuate 
it, and reconcile her to herfelf. He even urged the difparity of 
their years ; he affured her of his perfect forgivenefs ; and con- 
foled her with the hope, that abfence would effectually eradi- 
cate thofe fatal impreflions, which had proved fo injurious to 
her health and her peace. Nor was the hope vain: our hero- 
me conquered thofe impreflions, and recovered her tranquil- 
lity. ‘ 

‘After ftaying abroad about a year, Mr. and Mrs. Inchbald 
returned to England, from whence they had been abfent near 
five years. They conftantly avoided the gentleman who had 
nearly proved fatal to their happinefs, agd continued to live in 
the moft perfect harmony near two years, when Mr. Inchbald’s 
death gave our heroine a new eoccafion of teftifying how much 
fhe had “ever thought herfelf obliged to him,” by an unaffeét- 
ed concern for his memory, and by a firm regard to a ftri@ 
vow which fhe had taken, never again to behold the man, who 
had once defigned the ruin of her peace, and the injury of her 
hufband. 

Once more left to herfelf, her former wifhes and her former 
curiofity returned ; and, notwithftanding all the difficulties fhe 
had heretofore encountered, fhe again refolved ‘‘ to fee a little 
more of the world,” and again turned her attention to Lon- 
don ; and though tpon her arrival, fhe immediately obtained a 
fituation in one of the theatres, fhe, for four long years, experi- 
enced little more than poverty, aggravated by perfecution. 
for fome trifling inattention, or a rejection of fome peculiar ar- 











THE MONTHLY ANTHOLOGY. wa 








ticle required by the manager, but repugnant to her feelings, 
fhe was one winter expelled the theatre, and obliged to take 
refuge, under fome hard terms, in Ireland. 

Thus oppreffed and unhappy, and living in the moft retired 
manner, our heroine, probably to divert the mind from a. too 
frequent recollection of thefe circumitances, directed-her atten- 
tion to dramatic compofition, in which fhe has fo happily fuc- 
ceeded, that, whatever caufe induced her to “woo the mufe,”’ 
the public have reafon to rejoice in the effect. 

It was in the fourth year of Mrs. Inchbald’s engagement at 


Covent-Garden Theatre, that the Mogul Tale was fent to Mr. » 


Colman. ‘This was the firft piece which fhe brought upon the 
ftage ; though the comedy of /’// tell you what, was written near 
three years: before, and had lain all that time unread, in Mr. 
Colman’s poffeffion. Appearing in a female hand, and fent by 
an anonymous author, that gentleman probably concluded it 
unworthy of his perufal. The Mogul Tale was fent in thefame 
manner ; its brevity feems to have been its recommendation 
for {fpeedy attention ; and its fuccefs induced Mrs. Inchbald to 
remind the manager of her comedy: his reply was, “ I'll go 
bome and read it.”—-He read; he approved ; and in the fol- 
lowing fummer the town was delighted with the popular piece, 
to which Mr. Colman gave the name of “ /’// tell you what.” 
Succefs, they fay, makes people vain ; but Mrs. Inchbald’s 
fuccefs feems to have had no other effeét, than that of ftimula- 
ting her to new exertions : and fhe moves in the dramatic hem- 
ifphere with the rapidity and the brilliancy of thofe fafcinating 
fires, that charm, but hurt not.” The comedy of /’// tell you 
what, has been fucceeded by Appearance is againft them; The 
Widow's Vow s Such things are; the Midnight Hour, &c. &c. 
It is needlefs to defcant on the merits of compofitions fo well 
known to the public, and from which they will yet derive much 
profitable pleafure ; for it is the almoft exclufive property of 
all Mrs. Inchbald’s dramatic produétions, that their merits rank 
them in the lift of what are called “ ftock plays :”’ plays which 
ere likely to amufe fucceeding generations. To thefe works 


of genius we may alfo add feveral novels, the fuperior excel- 


lence of which over moft of fuch produétions, has added frefh 
laurels to her fame. | 
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The comedy of J’// tell you what, was “written at the age of 
twenty four, and the remainder of the pieces at periods of life 
fo remarkably early, that we are naturally reminded of the 
praife beftowed by Dr. Johnfon, on one of the poets; ‘* When 
it is remembered,”’ he fays, “ that this author produced thefg 
four plays before he had paffed his twenty-fifth year ; before 
other men, even fuch as are, fome time, to fhine in eminence, 
have pafled their probation of literature, or prefume for any 
other notice than fuch as is beftowed on diligence and inquiry ; 
I doubt whether any one can be produced, that more furpafled 
the common limits of nature than he.”—The appropriation to 
Mrs. Inchbald of this ftriking fentence, and we think that ap- 
propriation but mere juftice, redounds more to her honour, 
than any praife immediately direéted to herfelf. And were 
we even to diveft her writings of all that popularity and 
fafhion, which have fo fortunately attended them, ftill it mutt 
be acknowledged, and her works evidently prove, that fhe has 
more than accomplifhed the defire which firft led her from 
home: fhe has not only “ feen the world,’”’ but Jargely contrib- 
uted to its entertainment and inftru¢tion. ’ 

We cannot conclude, without obferving, that the heroine of 
thefe memoirs continues, as far as the bufinefs of the theatre 
will permit, to live much retired ; her friends are few, and fe- 
lected. To ftrangers, indeed, her deportment is by no means 
conciliating ; and fhe feems very cautious in adding to the lift 
of her acquaintance. Afperity, or ill-will in others, fhe never 
endeavours to footh by gentlenefs ; ridicule and pointed fatire 
are the weapons, with which fhe retaliates, and fometimes ren~ 
ders “ falfe friends” implacable enemies. But her attachments 
being once formed, her firiendfhip is unreferved, fincere and 
conftant ; and though her heart and her purfe are ever open 
to the complaints and the wants of the unfortunate, yet amongtt 
the firft of her virtues, is that of a refined delicacy to avoid 
making connexions, which might lay her undey a neceflity of 
receiving obligations: laudably preferring toevery other mode 
of acquifition the emoluments arifing from the exertions of 
that genius, which is calculated to delight and to inftrucét man: 
kind. 
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THE following Romance is from the Latin original of J. Bar- 
cLay, who, at the beginning of the feventeenth century, was ac- 
counted one of the moft eminent poets and mifcellaneous writ- 
ers in France. The tranflator, after diligent and repeated in- 
quiries, has not yet learned, that it has ever before appeared in 
the Englifh language. He confidently hopes, that they, who 
can be pleafed by profpeéts of human nature in the luminous 
{cenes of fiction, without ftriatly referring to the manners and 
fentiments of the prefent day, will here find much valuable 
amufement. ‘That he may efcape the imputation of arrogance, 
or vanity, in recommending a work, which has been fo long neg- 
leéted, he would direét the reader to the remarks of a late and 
venerated author. ‘I lately,” fays Cowper in aletter to one of 
his learned friends, “ finifhed the perufal of a book, which in 
former years I have more than once attacked, but never till now 
conquered ; fome other book always interfered, before I 
could finifh it. The work I mean is Barclay’s Argenis, and if 
ever you allow yourfelf to read for mere amufement, I can rec- 
ommend it to you (provided you have not already perufed it) 
as the moft amufing romance that ever was written. It is the 
only one indeed of an old date that I ever had the patience to 
go through with. It is interefting in a high degree; richer in 
incident than can be imagined, full of furprifes, which the 
reader never foreftalls, and yet free from all entanglement and 
confufion.” 


ARGENIS: ' 
A MORAL AND POLITICAL ROMANCE. 


BOOK IL 
Berore Rome had gained the reverence of the world, ere 


the Tyber had become fovereign of the ocean, at the coaft of © 


Sicily, where the feas embofom the Gela, a foreign fhip difem- 
barked a young man of majeftic form and demeanour. While fer- 
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vants, aided by failors, were conveying to the fhore the horfes 
and military habiliments of their mafter ; he, unaccuftomed to 
failing, had reclined on the beach, and by a deep fleep fought 
to compofe his head, which ftill repeated the giddy motions of 
the water. 

He had not remained long in reft, before his imagination was 
affrighted by a loud fhriek, which, prefehtly advancing, diffi- 
pated his oblivious repofe with horror. In fight was a thin, 
but extenfive foreft, in which, under the obfcurity of fhrubs and 
brambles, numerous hillocks had been raifed, that feemingly dif- 
covered fome infidious defign. Hence a woman fuddenly ruth- 
ed into the plain: her vifage was yet eminently beautiful ; 
though her eyes were reddened with weeping, and her long, 
difhevelled hair, waving in the wind, gave her a terrific ap- 
pearance. Her horfe, though prompted both with blows and 
her fhrieking, which was fcarcely more gentle than that of a 
Theban fury, could not gain fufficient {peed in his flight. The 
regard, due to her fex, and the vehemence of her exclamations 
at once excited in the mind of the young man, fomething 
more, than a defire to favour the diftreffed ; this incident oc- 
curring at his firft arrival in this ifland, he likewife viewed as a 
fignificant omen. 

When her fpeech became intelligible, fhe thus boldly addreff- 

_ed him: “ If your heart glows with valiant ardour, whoever 
you be, come forth the defender of Sicily, whofe braveft hero is 
now furrounded by lawlefs villains. ‘The inftant danger does 
not allow me a long fupplication ; nor can I eafily fuffer your 
denial of affiftance to Poliarchus, whom, not far hence, a fierce 
troop of banditti have unexpectedly affaulted. . Amid their tu- 
mult I fled, and have firft found you, opportunely perhaps 
both for his fafety and your own glory. Them alfo,” fhe contin- 
ues, pointing at her attendants, who had juft come up, “ either 
by command, or perfuafion, call forth to deeds of confpicuous 
fidelity.” While fhe uttered this addrefs with frantic attitudes 
and interrupting fighs, he gave a heedful look to his {word and 

_ helmet ; and having ordered for preparation, he thus replied : 
“J, O lady, have lately come as a ftranger into Sicily. I muft 
confefs, that even the name of Poliarchus has to me been hith- 

erto unknown. But I will attribute the benefit to aufpicious 
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fortune, if fhe may have defigned, that fo brave a man, as you 
mention, fhall be relieved by my arrival.” He then fprang up- 
on his horfe, and requefted her to condué& him. He had two 
fervants only, one of whom armed himfelf and followed ; while 
the other remained at the fhore to guard the baggage, which 
could not be fafely depofited, previoufly to this hafty expedi- 
tion. 

They had now reached the border of the foreft ; the avenue 
of which, by feparating into various paths, confufed her remem- 
brance.. Her uncertainty of the way, that led to Poliarchus, 
foon caufed her to defpair of his fafety ; and fhe again gave a 
free utterance to her diftrefs. The ftranger, difmayed by her 
immoderate grief, deliberated whether to go forward, or to 
continue in that ftation. But a tumult in the foreft with 
fhouts, the clafhing of arms and the trampling of horfes, quick- 
ly drew his attention to more immediate dangers. Inftantly 
threé men in armour advanced, who, with drawn fwords, rode 
in eager {wiftnefs, and who by their looks indicated either cou- 
rage for a fearful adventure, or the dread of an impendent dif- 
after. He apprehended fome enfnaring plot ; and, as unforefeen 
events are often attended with needlefs alarms, he fancied, that 
the lady might be guilty of intended deception. He inquired 
whether thefe were the men, whom fhe wifhed him to encoun- 
ter; at the fame time, grafping his fpear, which no one could 
more fkilfully wield, and refolving not to fall unrevenged, he 
prepared for an onfet. But flight was their only purpofe; 
and in various paths they were haftening to efcape their con- 
queror. Poliarchus, for whom the lady had fuffered fuch 
poignant anxiety, alone purfued thefe fugitives, and overtaking 
the hindmoft, divided him through the length of his body by a 
{ingle blow of his fword. With more fpirit he then aimed at 
the others ; but his horfe, intumbling on a hillock, threw him 
{wiftly to the ground. 

The lady, for fhe had recognized him, flew to his affiftance. 
But he, neither hurt by the fall, nor weakened by the few 
wounds, which he had received, arofe without delay and feized 
his fword. When Timoclea, for this was the name of the lady, 


had informed him, that fhe had by chance found a ftranger, | 
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who had willingly followed her to aid him, he immediately 
turns to exprefs his gratitude for fuch a benevolent intention. 
But the ftranger had previoufly difmounted, and firft {poke to 
Poliarchus. “If the gods, moft valiant man,’’ faid he, “had 
permitted me before now to have witneffed your bravery, I 
fhould have blamed the tears of this lady, who has brought me 
to a fituation, wherein I ought to afk your pardon for my with- 
ing to aid fo great a hero. I was amazed on firlt feeing you 
drive with fuch impetuofity three men in armour; but my 
wonder foon abated, when that ftrength, with which you facri- 
ficed one of them to your revenge, explained to me the reafon- 
ablenefs of that terror, which accelerated their flight.” Poli- 
archus, neverthelefs, very politely thanked him for his intended 
affitance, and told him, that their retreating muft not be at- 
tributed to his valour, but to the cowardice of the robbers. 


At length they heartily embraced ; and when their mutual 
falutations were finifhed, each filently confidered not only what 
he fhould fay, but to whom he might fpeak. The form of the 
one now met the eyes of the other; they both ftood fixed in 
contemplation, and each gazed, in his turn, with wonder and de- 
light. Each, indeed, had the fame appearance with the other 
in age, in form, in drefs, in the vivid light of his eyes, and in 
the majefty of his whole countenance. To this elegance of 
mien and gentility of deportment, fortitude muft have been an 
extraordinary pift. Timoclea fervently bleffed the accident, 
which had brought toa friendly interview two fuch accom- 
plifhed heroes. She likewife made a vow to place in the tem- 
ple of Erycina, if they might be willing, a pi&ture wherein each 
of their faces fhould be delineated by a painter of the utmof 
fkill and fidelity. Various misfortunes, however, delayed the 
performance ; but, at laft, the picture appeared, at the bottom 
of which thefe lines were infcribed : 


Thou, who here, in rapture gazing, 
View’ ft the work of every grace, 

In the light of beauty blazing, 
Fairly pigtur’d on each face ; 
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a 
Thou, who, in like charms excelling, 
Now behold’ft their payers array’d 5 
Think, how weak is their compelling, 
In this idle ftate difplay’d ! 





Ne’er is Phoebus more endearing,~' 
Ne’er his glories brightly fhine, 
Till on rapid chariot fteering 

He difpays his power divine. 


Lovlieft, while the ftorm difpelling, 
Fair CEbalia’s gods appear ; 
Sailors, then on furges fwelling, 
Fervently their might revere.— 


= = att mon es —s : cue 


See, how beauty’s power delighting, 
Here inactive, quickly dies ;— 
Valour, every charm bedighting, 
All its life and force fupplies. 
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(To be continued. ) 
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THE COLLECTANEA : 


OR MAGAZINE IN MINIATURE.—WNo. JJ. 
[ Selected. ] 
ANODYNE FOR THE SPLEEN. 


An old writer, remarkable both by the wifdom of his 
thoughts and the oddity of their expreflion, obferves, that the 
way to prevent this diftemper, and to cure it when it lies in the 
mind, is not to be over-expedting. If we take it amifs, that our ac~ 
quaintances are not always ready to folicit our bufinefs, to ftudy 
our inclinations, and to compliment our humour, we are likely to 
have work enough. To look for fo obliging a world, as this 
comes to, is to mifcalculate extremely. When all is done, moft 
people will love themfelves beft. Therefore, we fhould not be 
furprifed, when we fee them prefer their own intereft, break a jeft 
at our coft, or raife themfelves by our depreffion. It is poflible 


they. may only make reprifals, and return our own ufage upon us, 
Vol. I. No. 6. Lu 
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However, it is good not to build too much upon the fairnefs. 
of others. More efpecially ;—thofe, who would be eafy, mult 
not be nice in trivial matters, nor infift on punétualities in behav- 
iour, nor be afflicted at the omiffion of a’little ceremony. All 
people do not love to be tied down to forms, nor to walk in 
trammels. Ifa man values regard, he needs not afk the com- 
pany ; he may give it himfelf, if he pleafes. Thefe difputes 
commonly diforder none but weak and fantaftic. minds, who 
have taken a furfeit of profperity ; and fince God has fent them 
no croffes, they are refolved to make fome out of their own in- 
difcretion. He, that would live at eafe, fhould always put the beft 
conftruction on bufinefs and converfation. He fhould not always 
fuppofe, that there was malice, or contempt, meant him in every 
action he does not underftand. To interpret up to this rigour 
will make him always upon the fret, which is the way to be 
neither juft to ourfelves, nor kind to others. 


DESPAIRe 


DESPATR, as it refpects the bufinefs and events of life, is am 
uneafy and impolitic paffion. It antedates a misfortune, and 
torments a man before his time. It {preads a gloominefs upon the 
fonl, and makes her live in a dungeon beyond the notion of pre- 
exiftence. It preys upon the vitals, like the vulture of Prome- 
theus, and eats out the heart of all other fatisfactions. It 
cramps the powers of nature, cuts the finews of enterprife, and 
gives being to many crofs accidents, which otherwife would 


never happen. ‘To believe a bufinefs impofiible is the way to 


make it fo. How many feafible projects have mifcarried by 
defpondency, and been ftrangled in the birth by a cowardly im- 
agination ! Befide, defpair makes a defpicable figure, and de- 
fcends from a mean original. It is the offspring of fear, of 
lazinefs and impatience. It arguesa defe& of fpirits and refo- 
lution ; and often-times of honefty too.— Such an expecta- 
tion,” fays a timid adventurer, “ will never come to pafs ; there- 
fore I will give it up and go and fret myfelf.”—-How do you 
know that ?—Can you fee the utmoft limits of nature, and are 
you acquainted with all the powers in being ? Is it fo eafy to pro- 
nounce on all the alterations of time and accident, and to fore- 
tel how ftrangely the balance of force and inclination may be 
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turned ?—While the object of my endeavour is fair and defenfi- 
ble, I would not quit my hold, as long as it is within the reach 
of Omnipotence. I would not defpair, unlefs I knew the irrevoca- 
ble decree was paft; unlefs I faw my misfortune recorded in 
the book of fate, and figned and fealed by neceflity. 


HOPE. 

WHILE there is life, there may be hope; and if fo, it is 
prudence not to defert it. Hope is a vigorous principle. It is 
furnifhed with light and heat to advife and execute. It fets the 
head and the heart on work, and animates a man to do his ut- 
moft. ‘Thus by perpetual pufhing and affurance it puts a diffi- 
culty out of countenance, and makes a feeming impoflibility 
give way. At the wortt, if the fuccefs happens to fail, ic is clear 
gain, as long asit lafts. It keeps the mind eafy and expecting ; 
and fences off anxiety and fpleen. © Ft is fometimes fo {prightly 
and rewarding a quality, that the pleafure of expectation exceeds 
that of fruition. It refines the richnefs, and paints beyond the 
life. When the reality is thus outfhined by the imagination, 
fuccefs is a kind of difappointment ; and TO HOPE IS BETTER 
THAN TO HAVE. Befide, hope has a creditable complexion : it 


throws a generous contempt on ill ufage, and looks like a hand- 
fome defiance of a misfortune ;—as if one were to fay—“ You 


are fomewhat troublefome now ; but I fhall conquer you after- 
wards.”?—Thus a man makes an honourable exit, if he does noth- 
ing farther. His heart beats againft the enemy, when he is juft 
expiring, and difcharges the laft pu//e in the face of death. 


CONVERSATION WITH FRIENDS. 


FRIENDSHIP is not only ferviceable in heightening our 
pleafures and compofing our paflions ; but it is likewife of fove- 
reign ufe to the underftanding. The benefit of converfation, if 
there was nothing elfe in it, would be no inconfiderable improve- 
ment. Difcourfe, without enthufiafm, creates a light within us, 
and difpels the gloom and confufion of the mind. A man, by 
tumbling his thoughts and forming them into expreflions, gives 
them a new kind of fermentation ; which works them into a finer 
body, and makes them much clearer, than they were before. 
A man is willing to ftraina little for entertainment, and to dur- 
nif for fight and approbation. Thé very prefence of a friend 
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ie EF 


_ feems to infpire with new vigour. 


It raifes fancy arid reinforces 


reafon ; and gives the produétions of the mind greater force and 
proportion. Converfation is like the difcipline of drawing out, 
and muttering ; it acquaints a man with his forces, and makes 


them fitter for fervice. 


Befide, there ate many awakening hints 


and rencounters in difcourfe ; which, like the collifion of hard 
bodies, makes the foul ftrike fire, and the imagination fparkle : 


effects not to be expected from a folitary endeavour. 


In fhort, 


the advantage of converfation is fuch, that for want of company 
| a man had better talk toa poft, than let his thoughts lie {mok- 


ing and {mothering in his head. 





AS a fit epilogue to this feries of defultory fubjects, this epiftle is intro 
duced. It is from a perfon* more eminent however at the bench of juftice, 


than favoured in the court of the mufes. 


TQ A LADY THAT LOVED DANCING. 


MAY TI prefume in humble lays, 

My dancin fair, thy fteps to praife ? 
While thisbrand maxim I advance, 
That all the world is but a dance ; 

That human kind, both man and woman, 
Do dance, is evident and common ; 
David himfelf, that godlike king, 

We know, could dance, as well as fing : 
Folks, who at court would keep their ground, 
Mutt dance, the year, attendance round : 
Whole nations dance; gay frifking France 
Has led the nation many a dance ; 

And fome believe both France and Spain 
Refolve to take us out again. 

All nature is one ball we find ; 

The water dances to the wind ; 

The fea itfelf, at night and noon, 

Rifes and capers to the moon ; 

The moon around the earth does tread 
A Chefhire round, in buxom red. 

The earth and planets round the fun 
Dance ; nor will their dance be done, 


Till nature in one mafs is blended ; 
Then,we may fay, the ball is ended. 
° Jiace Burnet. Vid. Ann. Reg. 1777. 
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For tHe Monturty Anruo.toey. 


Remarks on the erroneous Opinion of Students, refpecting 


Genius and Application. 

Mr. Perse, 
{ AM happy to find two or three of your correfpondents ex- 
pofing the very erroneous notions, which often prevail in juve. 
nile minds, on the fubjec&t of genius. ‘To reprefent it, as in- 
compatible with diligent application, but efpecially to commend 
it, as a laudable faculty, even when affociated with habitual 
fioth, is in effeét to encourage indolence, and to difcountenance 
literary induftry. ) 

A fon of YaleeCollege, who lately attended an exhibition -at 
Cambridge, was furprifed to hear the trite, yet indifcriminate 


praifes of genius, and fatires upon dulnefs, uttered by the moft 
confiderable performers. ‘They appeared to him rather like 
the efforts of real dulnefs to cover its own defects, than the fo. 
ber effufions of a well improved mind. 


Prefident Dwight, he remarked, on commenting his fee 
at the univerfity of New-Haven, found the fame pro 


his pupils ; but he immediately reftrained it, as both erron 


in itfelf, and as injurious in its effe@ts on the induftry of the ftu- 


dents. 

The fame abfurd notions are ingenioufly expofed by the Rev. 
Dr. Smith, Prefident of Princeton College in New-Jerfey, in a 
difcourfe on induftry, delivered to the ftudents of that femina- 
ry. By an appeal to the lives of thofe, who have made the 
greateft literary improvements, both in ancient and modern 
times, he fhows, that they have been indebted for all, that is 
great and eminent, to laborious and habitual application. . 

From this fact he takes occafion to warn the ftudents againft 
thofe popular, yet ridiculous opinions, which reprefent clofe ftu- 
dy, as incompatible with genius, and which contider diflipation, 
as a fure token of eminent powers. 


On this fubjeét his remarks are truly eloquent, as well as jut. 
Proceeding from one of fuch acknowledged eminence in me lit- 


erary world, from one, whom all allow to poffefs an exalted 


genius, they may well claim the attention of every youthful 
mind.* 


* This difcourfe may be found in his volume of excellent fermons, pubs 
lithed a few years fince. 
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It is to be fincerely hoped, that the time is not -far diftant, 
when Cambridge will gain equally correé& notions on this fub- 
ject with her filter univerfities; and that we may foon hear 
orations and poems, which are indebted for none of their ap- 
plaufe among the ftudents to high founding rant on genius, or 


low witticifmson it defects. 
CANTABRIGIENSIS, 


Extrad from the difcourfe aforementioned. 

« A MISTAKEN fentiment often prevails among young 
perfons, which you will do well to correé, that great indultry 
is the mark of inferior talents, and that idlenefs and diffipation 
are charatteriftics of native genius. There is, indeed, one 
Kind of genius, I mean that, which confifts chiefly in the 
livelinefs of the imagination, that has not unfrequently 
been connected with diflipated mannerses However genius 
of this kind may fometimes ferve to enliven fociety, or to 
amufe our hours of leifure, it is little fitted for bufinefs or 
affairs, and is utterly incompetent to philofophic inveftigation, 
But that genius, that confifts in profound and penetrating judg- 
ment, that is capable to invent, and improve fcience, and is 
really ufeful to the world, is almoft always united with a¢tivity 
sn bufinefs, and perfevering application to ftudy. By thefe 
qualities have the greateft men in every age been diftinguifhed. 
Not to mention the Boyles, the Newtens, and the Lockes of 
modern times, nor the Platos and Antonines of antiquity, let me 
recal to your mind only Marcus Tullius Cicero, a name, that 
Rands for genius itfelf, the greateft orator, the greateft ftatef- 
man, and the greateft philofopher, that Rome ever produced. 
A celebrated and accurate writer of his life fays ; ‘ his induftry 
was incredible beyond the example, or even conception of our 
days. This was the fecret by which he performed fuch won- 
ders, and reconciled perpetual ftudy with perpetual affairs. 
He fuffered no part of his leifure to be idle, or the leaft interval 
of it to be unimproved; but what other people gave to the 
public fhows, to pleafures, to feafts, nay, even to fleep and the 
ordinary refrefhments of nature, he generally gave to his books, 
and the enlargement of his knowledge.’ 
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« Here is an example, on which yot fhould be proud to form 
yourfelves, an example that refutes the dull maxims of idleneis 


and profligacy, and points out the real road to greatnefs and 
honour.” 








THE ANTHOLOGY. 


Original Poetry. 


ALTHOUGH this is not the land of Eremites and Friars, I have takén a 
Hermit for the moving character of this piece; becaufe I knew of no other 
denomination of one, who, while he inhabits or haunts fuch fcenery, or im- 
agery, as pafled in my mind, during the compofition, is apt to indulge in 
fimilar meditations ; and, at the fame time, can be fuppofed to have deferted 
the world prematurely, and with that difguft of it, which often feizes the 
youthful heart, when the evils of this life firft difcover to it their dark side. 


The reader, it is hoped, will therefore perufe it without criticising, at leaf, 
upon that particular. 


PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS. 


THE fun, as dawn’s grey mifts had fled, 
*Chas’d the blue fky with gold and red; 
The reftlefs green tree’s topmolt boughs, 
Crown’d with the f{pangle’s changing glows, 
Awoke to fong and feats of love, 

The new-pair’d minftrels of the grove. 

The cheer, fuch fcenes infpire, to feel 

A thoughtful hermit left his cell ; 

And, ftruggling through the dripping glade, 
Now ftopp’d to admire, now penfive ftray’d. 
A linnet perch’d on lofty tree 

Soen chirp’d him frem his reverie ; 

The ftockdove’s coos did, anfwering, plain ; 
And, fhrilling out his ftartling ftrain, 
Quickening accords the blackbird rung 

To Progne’s oily length of fong. 
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The fage exclaim’d ; can nature choofe 
O’er wilds fuch concert to diffufe, 
While man mutt often find his joys, 

In what his neighbour molt annoys ? 
Thefe fongful birds, though fingly bleft, 
As each his own notes loves the beft, 
And, when he’ll folitary fing, 

Seems happier, than the flatter’d king ; 
Yet {till derive increaie of glee, 

Fach from the general fymphony, 

Did I then haftily complain,— 


_ We feek the good and juft in vain, 


And blifs confumes with human reft, 

While paffions burn the yielding breaft ? 

I deem’d all vain, that men purfu’d ; 

And chofe this life of folitude, 

That I, from their concerns abfolv’d, 

Might in their woes be uninvolv’d. 

But reafon owns, fome happy few 

Kindle with mild contentment’s glow : 

Reflected round their walks, the gleam 

Of fatisfaction /preads from them. 

I’ll therefore vifit men once more, 

For fome contrenial foul explore ; 

And hours, to focial gaynefs lent, 

For blifs exchange my lone conteng. 
Back to his cell behold him ftep, 

And there decline his ftaff and fcrip, 

Unftrap his caffock ; in their room, 

Drefs of his ftripling life refume. 

Thefe, as memorials, grac’d the wall, 

Of former wafted care and toil ; 

For memory makes paft grief advance, 

Pleafing, as perils in romance. | 

Quitting the wood he firlt defcries 

From neighbouring thicket fmoke arife ; 

Advanc’d, the voice of children heard, 

And when the pleafant cot appear’d, 

Deck’d in what hopeful fancy lent, 

Tt feem’d the temple of content. 
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Its inmate quick approach’d thé door, 
With ruddy offspring, half a fcore, 
Whom he in hafty words befought, 
Romantic as his ftyle of thought : 

“ Fair dame, does here the goddefs dwell, 
Secluded in this rural dell ? 

Retir’d fhe lives, like you, no doubt;—  * 
Or thoufands erft had trac’d her out.’’— 
She anfwer’d with regretful mien ; 

“We once enjoy’d her {mile ferene : 

But, when yon dazzling dome afpir’d, 
Expell’d by envy, the retir’d.” 

Hence he the great man’s manfion fought,— 
Found him of gentle temper wrought, 
Seeming to prove, though ftrange, fometimes, 
True joy up flippery grandeur climbs. 

Yet now and then fome fign of wo 

’Lit darkling on his furrow’d brow, 

Whofe growing gloom may bar, one day, 
Each thought, that beams a livelier ray. 
Fortune had match’d his every prayer, 
Were not his name denied an heir, 

Who might to future times proclaim, 

His fire through merit rofe to fame, 

And, bleft with wealth, was, when he died, 
*Tomb’d with all pomp of funeral pride. 
And now the Confort interven’d ; 

Though ftricken in years, fhe marks retain’d, 
How envied once her beauty reign’d. 
Though prudent too, her heart had glow’d 
With blifs, that ’bounds from blifs beftow’d. 
A fingle weaknefs fhe poffefs’d : 

If in her mirror, when fhe drefs’d, 

Her lucklefs grey locks chanc’d to fhine, 
Contrafted with her florid fkin, 

She heav’d a figh, and back recoiling, 
Fancied, ’twas death with Cupid foiling. 
To parties led, fhe’d inly pine, 


If doom’d on fofa to recline 
Vol. I. No. 6. Mm 
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With elder dames, and there fit prating, 
How were all things degenerating ! 
Judging, who’s bleft with competence, 
With learning fraught, and polifh’d fenfe, 
Might ills, that to our nature join, 

To mental grace by thought refine: 

In peace, that peace-makers abide; 
Next, to the parfonage he hied. 
Knocking, the noife of weaving ceas’d, 
And welcom’d in, he views, well pleas’d,. 
Simplicity, thy trim abode. 

Supplying want of chairs, there ftood 
The focial fettle, feftoon’d neat 

With apples, dried for winter treat. 

Frefh fpare-ribs too the dreffer lin’d, 

And fpoke the parifh not unkind. 

A fifter kept the houfe, a maid _ 

In times much better born and bred ; 

Of wondrous {kill in forming fchemesy,. 
Contriving matches, folving dreams, 
Whofe praife the neighbours join to tell 
For medicines, that never fail. 

But fhould fome parent’s only love 

Quit this vain world for blifs above, 
She’d feelingly outweep their grief, 

And, furnifhing her beft relief, 

Tell them, that did their child furvive,. 
He might perhaps their torment live, 
And would, “ did thanklefs$ he behave, 
Bring their grey hairs in forrow to the grave.” 
With fo much.worth ftill forrow mix’d ;— 
The youth, who firft her fondnefs fix’d, 
For whom, her doubts had quell’d defire, 
Now wedded ftruts.the village fquire. 

The while his hoft our pilgrim waits, 
His heart with flattering hope dilates. 

But what amazement fhrunk his breaft, 
When in his face the entering prieft 
Reveal’d fuch marks of fore diftrefs, 
Not Chriftian meeknefs could repreds. 
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This morning call’d him to attend 

The ordination of a friend. 

An upftart there, as he demurr’d, 

The hand of fellowfhip conferr’d ; 

A junior too, to his rejection, ! 

Was chos’nto preach at May eleétion. 

«‘ What, can’t content,” the pilgrim cried, 

“Tn rural fcenes with worth refide? 

And muft I feek th’ infe&ted town, 

Where vice and folly rear their throne ; 

And, as to diffipate the fog 

Its alleys damp the fmoke muft clog, 

By turns invade man’s blackening heart, 

Vicious when dulnefs’ clouds depart ? 

Where pleafure forms the general bent, 

Fafhion explodes too rude-content. A 
Towns feek not blifs to realize, 

Suffic’d to appear in happy guife. 
Howe’er, before the evening ftar 
Lock’d up the day, and fhone afar 

Juft like the key-hole of the fky, 

Where ftill the fun would feem to fpy, 
He-near approaches, and admires 
Half-circling glories gild its fpires, 
‘Whence on the abjeé& ground difpread 
There gloom’d behind enormous fhade. ' 
So the few joys, in life that glow, 

Long fhades of grief behind them throw. 


(To be continued. ) 


—— een 





IT has been faid by fome critics, that amidft a profufion of images, the 
poct’s ingenuity is to be chiefly exercifed in felection and arrangement. If 
in the enfuing poem, neither the exercife nor exiftence of ingenuity appear, 
it is prefumed, that the good-natured reader will receive fome gratification 
in finding, that in the favage fcenes of the Diftrict of Main, there lives fome- 
thing, like poetic fenfibility, and a willingnefs to conceive and to deferibe 
fuch objects, as are here brought to view. 
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MUSING ON THE SCENES OF 


SPRING. 


NO more rude winter’s angry blaft 
Howls o’er the hill, or fweeps the plain ; 
His frowning terrors now are patt, 
And fpring refumes her genial reign. 


The heav’ns, fo lately hung with gloom, 

Now beam with warm effulgence bright ; - 
The earth again puts forth its bloom, 

The grove refounds with new delight. 


The ftreams, from icy fetters freed, 
In pebbled paths now cheerly glide 
Along the vale, and through the mead, 
Or murmur down the mountain’s fide. 


Again the merry flocks repair, 
Exulting, to the blofforn’d green, 

To feaft upon the banquet there, 
And frolic on the fmiling fcene. 


Charm’d by the fmile of lovely fpring, 
With life and joy all nature glows ; 
Sweet fragrance floats on zephyr’s wing ; 

The defert bloffoms, like the rofe. 


At morn each bright’ning charm invites 
To {pend abroad the rofy hours, 

While health in ev’ry breeze delights, 
And mufic fongs of rapture pours. 


At eve, when day’s effulgence fled, 
The fky with foften’d tints appears, 

Tis {weet o’er twilight fcenes to tread, 
And gaze, till beauty fleeps in tears ; 


Or when night’s queen with penfive ray 
Looks down upon the flumb’ring earth, 
Congenial fouls delight to ftray, 
And give each tender paffion birth. 





Lives there beneath yon radiant fky, 
Whom nature’s charms cannot endear ? 

“ With him, fweet fpring, may fancy die, 

And joy defert the blooming year.” 


Now is the time, the feafon fair, 


“ ‘To wake the foul and mend the heart ;” 


The fweeteft joys of life to fhare, 
The joys, which tafte and love impart. 


With temples, furrow’d o’er with time, 
With hoary locks, and thoughtful gaze, 
E’en wifdom views with joy fublime 


The youthful charms, that fpring difplays. 


Thee, faireft daughter of the year, 
With facred vows the mufes court ; 

Stern winter’s ruffian frowns they fear, 
And love with thee alone to fport. 


The winding vale, the tow’ring hill 
The woodland, tun’d to native joy, 
Their {welling breafts with rapture fill, 
And all their glowing thoughts employ. 


Chief, lovely fpring, in thee we trace 
The {miles of all creating love ; 

The charms, that brighten on thy face, 
Our heavenly Father’s goodnefs prove. 


Then, while o’er vernal fcenes we ftray, 
And tafte the bleffings they beftow, 
Our hearts fhould breathe a grateful lay 

To him, who bade each beauty glow. 


Difiri& of Main, May, 1804. 








MONTHLY CATALOGUE 


OF 


Publications in the United States, for April, 1804. 


URING the prefent month, no original work of importance 
has come to our obfervation ; and republications have been un- 


THE MINSTREL. 
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ufually few, among which however we notice with pleafure the 
following interefting and valuable 


NEW EDITIONS. 
Eccentric Biography, 1 vol. 12m0.—B. & J. Homans—Bo/flon. 


The 1ft volume of the Briti/b Poets—(the Edition, which was 
announced in the Anthology for February.)—B. J. and R. 
Jounson—Philadelphia. 


The 1ft volume of Pinkerton’s Modern Geography.—J. Conrap 
& Co.—Philadelphia. 


The publifhers have ufed their endeavours to make the work deferving 
of the very liberal encouragement afforded to it by the public, and equal in 
all re{pects to the Englifh quarto edition, which fells for nearly three times 
the price. The geography of this country is revifed and considerably aug- 
mented by Dr. Benjamin Smith Barton ; the American maps are drafted b 
Mr. Samuel Lewis, principally from actual furveys, and engr aved by Harrt- 
fon, Lawfonand Tanner. Careful attention has been paid to correcting the 


prefs, to binding, and to every thing that would enfure to the publishers the 
approbation of ‘the fubfcribers. Subfcriptions will be received at twelve 


dollars per copy until the werk is completed, when it will be raifed to fif- 
teen dollars. 


The Hiflory of the Wars which arofe out of the French Revolution ; 
to which is prefixed, a review of the caufes of that event. By 
ALEXANDER STEPHENS, Of the Hon. Society of the Middle 
Temple, Efg.—J. Broren and T. L. Prowman—Philad. 

The Seafons, with the Caflle of Indolence ; poems, by James 
Tuomson : to which are prefixed the Life of the Author, by 
Patrick Murdock, D.D. F.R.S. And an Effay on the Plan and 
Charaéter of the Seafons, by J. Aikin, M. D.—Tuomas Dos- 
son—~P hiladelphia. 


Poems and Effays on various fulje&s ; in two parts, by Maria 
De Freury.—T. H. Burnron—New-York. 


MISCELLANEOUS NOTICES. 





IN Paris, the moft fkilful engravers are employed upon a 
large collection of coloured drawings, fent from China to the 
national library by the French Miffionaries. The refemblance, 
which thefe Chinefe vafes bear to thofe of ancient Greece, will, 
it is expected, give new light on the origin of the arts. 

IN Falcion, a village about two leagues from Nice, a curious 
eavern has been lately difcovered. Its entrance is formed by a 
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fmall aperture. The interior, of which the extent is not yet fu 
ly explored, exhibits a variety of vaft compartments, that refem- 
ble temples decorated with columns, formed by the cryftalliza- 
tion of waters. One fingle hall, or faloon, will contain four 
hundred perfons. The reflection is fo {trong, that it requires but 
very little light for illumining the interior in a very fplendid 
ftyle. Only a fmall number of adventurers have, as yet, enter- 
ed it; among whom are a poet arid a Roman defigner, who 
fpeak of it with rapture and aftonifhment. A certain general, 
whofe name is not mentioned, intends fpeedily to make a defcent 
into it, and to draw up a circumftantial report of whatever in- 

terefting particulars he may difcover. 


MR. Peter Riffelgen, a native of Copenhagen, has juft in- 
vented a new mufical infrument, which he names tHe Me- 
LtopicA. The found is produced in a manner hitherto un- 
known ; viz. by the friction of metal forks againft a moveable 
metal cylinder, which is effected by flackening, and {training 
the fork by means of keys, like thofe of an organ. As this in- 
vention is proved by judges to be entirely new, and fuperior to 
any one of a fimilar conftruétion, under the name of Harmo- 
nica; his Danifh Majefty has granted him his royal letters patent, 
in which the formation and peculiar excellence of this MeLop 
ca is detailed at full length. 


IN the national library at Paris, there are a great number of 
Chinefe works, and a valuable collection of coloured drawings, 
executed in China, and fent to Europe by the French miffiona- 
ries) Thefe drawings reprefent the ancient vafes of that coun- 
try in a variety of forms, porcelain vafes, culinary utenfils, fur- 
naces, flower-pots, &c.; a variety of clafps, buckles, rings, ear- 
pendants, hair-pins, and other ornaments worn by the Chinefe 
ladies ; birds, minerals, flowers, plants, landfcapes, tents of the 
emperor and mandarins, cabinets, Chinefe obfervatories, towers, 
pyramids, bridges, temples, tombs, triumphal arches, and other 
new and interefting objects; the whole in a fuperb ftyle, both 


with refpect to the drawing and colouring. Molt of thefe pic- 
tures are accompanied with Chinefe characters, explanatory of 


their names and ufes. Dr. Hagar has begun to tranflate fome ~ 


of thefe characters, and Mefirs. Piranefi intend to publith fuch 
as fhall be deemed moft intérefting, as a fequel to their “ Un. 
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edited Vafes of Herculaneum,” as there is a ftriking refemblance 
between many of the antique vafes of the Chinefe, and thofe of 
the Greeks and Hetrufcans. This may be adduced as an ad- 
‘ditional proof of the communication which mutt anciently have 


fubfifted between our occidental countries and China. 


PROFESSOR Palmer, of Brunfwick, has invented a powder 
for extinguifhing fire ; from the ufe of which great advantage 
is expected to arife, efpecially in winter, when the water is froz- 
en. This powder is compofed of equal parts of fulphur and 
ochre, mixed with fix times their weight of vitriol. Thefe in- 
gredients are mixed, and the mafs afterwards pulverifed. The 
powder is to be {cattered over the places on fire; two ounces 
are fufficient for a furface a foot fquare. When it is not poffible 
to approach the flames, cartridges may be made of it, and fhot 
with a crofs-bow againit fuch parts ‘of the building where the 
fire rages with the greateft violence. In order to preferve tim- 
ber from fire, the Profeffor directs, to rub it over with common 
carpenter’s glue, and then fprinkle the powder over it; repeat- 
ing the operation three or four times, as the preceding layer 
becomes dry. HM you wifh to preferve cloth, paper, ropes, ca- 


bles, &c. againft fire, ufe water inftead of glue in applying the 
powder. 


THE Brunonian fyftem of medicine feems to be rapidly gain- 
ing ground in Spain, where a numberof works have lately appear- 
ed, elucidating’ and defending the doctrines of Brown, and his 
difciples of the German fchool. The Spanifh literati continue 
to fpread illumination among their eountrymen by publifhing 
tranflations of the beft French and German works that have 
lately appeared upon agriculture, natural-hiftory, medicine, and 
other arts and {ciences. 


A GERMAN traé has lately been difcovered in the Britith 
Mufeum, printed in 1713, on the fubject of the Cow-pox. It 
was written by a ftudent of the name of Satcer, and is entitled 
De lue Vaccarum. 


GARNERIN, the aéronaut, in his fecond afcenfion from St. 
Peterfburg, rofe to the height of 1270 French toifes, and thence 
brought down at the requelt of Profeffor Parrot, of Dorpat, 
fome bottles filled with air, with which that learned philofo- 
pher has been making fome interefting experiments. 





